SCENE n.          MARY STUART.
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Sir, if I err not \ but meseemed this man
Found gracious entertainment here, and took
Such counsel with you as I surely thought
Spake him your friend, and honourable; but now
If I misread not an ambiguous word
It seems you know no more of him or less
Than Peter did, being questioned, of his Lord.

Paulet. I know not where the cause were to be

sought

That might for likeness or unlikeness found
Make seemly way for such comparison
As turns such names to jest and bitterness \
Howbeit, as I denied not nor disclaimed*
To know the man you speak of, yet I may
With very purity of truth profess
The man to be not of my following.

Mary Stuart                                 See

How lightly may the tongue that thinks no ill
Or trip or slip, discoursing that or this
With grave good men in purity and truth,
And come to shame even with a word !   God wot,
We had need put bit and bridle in our lips
Ere they take on them of their foolishness
To change wise words with wisdom.    Come, sweet

friend,

Let us go seek our kind with horse and hound
To keep us witless company; belike,
There shall we find our fellows.

[Exeunt MARY STUART and MARY BEATON.

Paukt.                                    Would to God